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A Dialogue between 
a Blind-Man and 
Death. 


BULIND-MAN, 
E more Men ſee, the leſs they do enquite 
The woetle they ſee, the leſs they do deſiit 
Otheis co grant, what b liadnelſs cannot give, 
Andfor intelligence grow /nquiſitive; 
They ak do be la fetm d, whe cannot ſee; 
I know't by ſad Experience, vo is me ! 


DEATH. ' 
Where are you, Sit ? What, fitting all alone ? 
| did ſuppoſe t was you, by that ſad moan 
Coming this way, to gather what's my due, 
| I thought it not amils to call on you- 
BLIND MAN. 
I do not know that Voice, *tis ſure ſome Srranger \ 
And, by his Words, he ſermsto boad medanger 


DEATH. 
| You gueſs aright, Sit / and, before | go, 
Tal make you know me, whether you will of ne. 


BLIND. u AN. 
Why, what ate you? Pray tell me what's your Ne, 


And what's your bufincls ? And from phones your came 
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DEAT h. . | 


T Will geelate what ne Man can deny; 
® here's none ſo greats Traveller as 1, 
Let jon mult know] am no wand'ring Rover; 
Fot my Dominion lyes the VVorld all over: 0 
I march thro'Cemr:and Country, Town and City; ” 
I know not how to Fear, not how to Pity ; 
The higheſt Cedar, and the loweſt Flower, 
Seonct ot later, de bork feel my Power, 
The mightieft Emperors do labmit to me, 
Nor is the pooreſt taitet d Beggat ſtes: 
In Peace 1 glean here one, and thete another; 
Sometimes i ſweep whole Streets away together, 
In time of war, thus much 1 can divine, 
V Vhoever gets the Day, he Triumph's mine. 
lam indeed a very great Commander; 
" Twas | that Canquer'd the Great Alexander ; 
And after; alliheVidories he wan, 
Compell'd him io confeſs he was a Man 
Verte you Gl Great, or Yam; ſon Strong, 
Vere you as wile 2s Rich as Sem 
| VVetrc you as Nefor Old, as lot Young ; 
| Had you the faireſt Cheek, the ſweeteſt Tongue, 
vet you muſt ſtoop, all this will nought avail, 
For wy Atteſts will not admit of Bail; | 
For to deal plainly, Sit, my name is Death, 
And*tis my buſineſs to demand you Breath 


BLIND-MAN. 
My Iteath and. Life hall both go out together. 


. DEATH. 

And cn that Etraud tus that I came hither, 

ll bave beth Breathand Life without delay, 

vou mult and. ſhall diſęach, Come, Come, a 
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A Blind-man and Diath. 


BLIND-M A N. 
VVhat need ſuch — — — change yowNind, 
Ju © * Con que ſi to ſarprize the Blind 


: DEATH: 
To may not call it, poſting, nor ſuprize, 

For you had warning. when you loſt your yes 
Nor could you hope your Honſe ſhould long be free 
After the windows vere peilele'd by me. 


BEIND-MAN. 

1 But Life is ſweet ; who weuld not if he might, 
' Nave along day before he bids good Night? 

| Ofpareme yet a while, DE Tears 


| DBATH: 
Hard Hearts and Hungry Bellies hath ao Cars» 


; 


| BLIND MAN. 
Iam not yet quite ready for the Table. 


DBATH. 
„„ All' one to me, I um Inexorable, 


[ BLIN D-M AN... 
ret by your favour may 1 ſtep aſide, 
5 : | 
' o EAT EH, 

Be not deceiv'd, for tis in vain to hide; 

My Forces are diſpetſed through all places, 

+ And a& for me without teſpect of Faces ; 

I have a thouſand ways to ſhorten Life, 

| Beſidesa Kaper. Piſto!, Sword and Knife: 

A Fly, and Hair, the ſplinter of a Thotn, 

— Aliule ſcratch, the cutting ofa Corn, | 
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Have ſometimes d ne my buſineſs heretofore, 
4 So to the full, that I need wich no more. 
Should all theſe fail, enough of Humours lurk 
Wimia your Body, Sir, todo my Wok, : 
BLINDMAN. 
Well then let ſome one run for my Plryfician, q 
Tell him 1 want his aid in this Condition. 7 11 
DEATH. N 


Kun, Boy, and fetch him all the wholeCalledge, do, 
For l intend to have them ſhortly too | 
I value not their Potions, not their Pills; | 1 
Nor all the Cundialsin their dectors bill; : 
VVhen my time's come, let them do what they cag” 


III dare my due, ſo vain athing is Man! : 
Should & le, and Hippocrates both joyn, 1 
And Papace!ſ*; too, with them combine, | - 
Lerihem all meet to counter mine my ſtrength, * 
Yet vo 4 they be my Piis nen all at length; 1 
I zrayp, Mes of Learniog; Wotth, and Att, | 1 


May have the better of me at the Start, 
But in long running they Il give out. and Tire, 7 
And quit the Field, and leave ine jmy deſite; 


Ads for theſe Quacks who threaten te unde me, 7 
. They ate my Friends and ſpeed ſome Patienus to me, — 
BLI N D-M AN: 3 

VVell ift muſt, 1 will yield you the Day, 1. 
Tis fo Enacted, and I muſt Obey; | | — 
Henceforth III count my ſelf among your Debtors ' | _ 


For 'tis, 1 ice, the Meaſure of my betiets. 15 
Bui tell me now, when did your Pow commence 


. 3 PE : 
ow's began from Adams Ogence, "XY. 
F BLIND» | 
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BLINDMAN, 4.9 
From Adam's firſt Off-nce ? O baſe beginaigg 
'VYhoſe very ficit 6:iginat was Singing. 


'. DEATH. 
My Riſing did from Ada>'s4a4l begin, 
And eyct ſince my ſtrength, ard ſling from Sin, 


. i: *BLIND-MAN. 
To kao wherein the Fnemies ſtrength doth lye, 
| | bin my. Conceit, is half a victory. 
Have you Commiſſio nao for what you do? 


f * D E A TH, 
| 1 base Commiſion, what's all this to you 


BLIND-MAN. 
Yes, very much; for now l undetf and, 
] am not altegher at your Command 
| My Life'sat his who gave you this .Commiſſion.; 
To him Il therefore ge with my Petition, 
| I't! ſeek his Love, and on hit Mercy truft, 
| And when my Sins are Pardon's, do your worſt, 


| D'E.A TH 

That you may know how far my Pow'r extends, 
i will diverce you from your deareſt Fliends. 

You ſhall refigp your Jevels, Mor ey, Flate, 

5 Tout Earthly Joys ſhall all be eut of Date; 

] will deprive you, of your dainty Fate; 

In rip jou tothe Skin, Naked and Bare ; 
Linnen or VV oolets you [hall have to V ind you, 
As for the reſt, all muſi be left behind you; 
Bound Hand and Feet Il bring you to my Den, 
e - | LY here conſtant dreadtel darkneſs Reigns and he 
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1 ont only Delling Houſe ſhall be a Cave, 
Tour Lodging:Koom a littic natto Grave, 

A Cheft your Cloſer, and a ſheet ont Dreſs, 
And your Companions, VVorms aud Aottcnach, 


BIN D MAN. | 
If this be all the Miſebief you can do | 
Your Harbingers deſerve more drezd thin eu ; 
Dilcaſes ate yout Haibiagers I's ſutc, 
Mavy of which tis grievous to endure ; 
Bat when once dead, I (ball not then co:pplala 
- OtCold or Hunger, Foreny or Fein. | 


DEATH. "| 
There s one thiag mere which here to mind Icall | 
when once | come, thes como l once forall; - 
BY -- And when my firoke goth Soul aad Body lever, 
FF” What's lefi undose muſt be uadove forever. 
BLIND-MAN., 
That's a great Truth, and 1 have lears'd to know, 
Thatthere's no working in the Grave below; 
To be before hand therefore | will try, 
That then I mey have nought to do but Die. 
But tell me, Sit, do all Mea dye alike ! 
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DEATH. 

To me they do, for whow God bids, 1 ſtrike: 
Look how the Fooliſh dye, ſo die the wile, | 
As do the Righteous, ſo the Sinner dyes ; 
The greateſt difference will appear hereafter; 
Bat that's a thing that 1s beyond my Chatter, | 
That 1 106 ſ me prove beitet, to ſome worſe : -| 
To ſome a Blefling, and to ſome a Cuiſe, 1 
That's none d mine, 1 may not updenal.© it, 
is God'sappoiatment, & Mess work that make 
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A Blind min and Death, 24 
Hence tis that Sinners Tronbles never ceaſe; 7 
And that the Upright Man his end in Peace. 


There now remains but only one thing more: 
Will got yout pov it be one day out of door 


| DEATH. 
Muſt! needs tell you, Sir i tis certain true, 
There is a Death for me as well as you 
And mine's the worſe, for 1 muſt dye for ever, 
Tou may revive again, but I ſhall never. 


BLIND-MAN. 
By all that bath been ſaid, now I doſee, 
Tou had not need to have been ſo rough with me 


* * 


DEATH. 

Come, let that paſs ; the kinder to appear, 

I] will reveal a Secretin your Ear. 

The Death of Chrift upon the painful Goſs, 
Which ſeem'd to be my gain, turn'd to my loſs: 
All ia his Heit the Strength of Seampſor lay, 

All with his Hair went Sempſes's Strength away, 

I have no Strength but what 1 had from Sin, 

I nave no Sting but what lies hid therein; 

Chriſt ſuffering Death, to put Sin away, 

Hath made me his, whom | ſuppos'd my Prey; 

My Strength is now decay'd, my Sting rebate; 

My Boldneks check d. and my Dominion mazeds 
And 1 am now both faint and feeble grown, 
Much like to Sampſon when bis Hait was 

In my ewn Craft | was compleat'y touted ; 

My Jaws were broken and my holders outed: 
What now I catch, I have no powerto keep, 
My vety Naw ig chang'd kombeath to Sleep, | 
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1 Ni, nok, 1 ſeiz'd on Chriſt, and had him down, 


And bound him in a Priſon of my own ; 

But all my ſtrongeſt Doors, Bars, Bolts, aud Bands, 
Were but meet Nothings io his mighty Hands: 
He broke threugh all, andleft my Doors Wide ope, 
And all his Setvants Priſoners of hope 

For tho they Die, yes with devout affection, 
They do expeRt a joyful Reſattection | 

And with their Maſter to be brought again, 

That they with him for ever may remain. 

Thus Chriſt by Dying did become Vicorious, 
And from his Bed of Darkneſs teſe more Glotisus 
And | by binding him made my felf fat. 

Aud lis, I know, will prove my Death mt. laſt. 


BLIND-MAN.” 

Theſe werds give Comion and lnſitrution too, 
Henceforth 1 ſhall be bettet pleas'd with you, 
Decreed it is for all Men once to Die. 

Attet that Judgment, then Eternity, 

To Prayertherefore will 1joyn, Endeavour, 

$016 live here, that I may. live for ever ; 

And iecing they that have, and keep Chtiſi's words 

* Theiher they live or die, be all the Lords, 
Keyentance, Faith; and New obedicnce [hall 

Fi: and prepare me for my Funeral ; 

Flom whence jiruft my Saviour will Tranſlate me 
In ſe n due, beyond their teach that hate me; 
Ev'n to that place of Life and Glory too, 

here neither Death not Sin hath ought to do, 

"This Hope in me, that word of his doth cheriſh. 
He that behieve: 113 me ſhalt never Per. 

Nav welcome Death upon my Saviour's Scorer 
Whe vou act Die o Live for Eyermore ? 
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DEATH: 
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f DEATH. 
dit perceive you ſpeak not without reaſon, 
I'll leave you now, and call ſome other ſcaſon 2 


* 


BLINO MAN 
Call when you pleaſe, 1 will await, that cal}, 
And while 1 Rand, make ready tor my Fall: 
In the mean time, my cooftan:Pray'rs (hall be, . 
From ludden, and from eadleſs Death, 
| Good Lord, deliver mars * 


Judge net of Death by Senſe, lefl you miſ abe it; . 
D ath i; n#ther Friend nor Foe, but as you make it. 
Live as y d, you nerd not tocomplan, 
For. volert to liven Crit, to Die us Game 
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